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holy man had a purpose of his own in view when, giving you the advantage even over Beaulieu himself, he led you from victory to victory to this antique roof under which you rest to-night with an old man's blessing to keep you. I am here for the very purpose of revealing his intentions to you. Fra Bonaventura wished you should be informed of his merits, that you should hear of his fasts and austerities and the whole year's silence he once condemned himself to endure. He would have you touch his hair-shirt and scourge, and his knees stiffened so at the altar-steps that he walked bent double like the letter Z. For this it was he has brought you into Italy, where he was for contriving you an opportunity of returning him benefit for benefit. For you must know, go6d kinsman, if the Friar has helped you greatly, in your turn, you can be of the greatest use to him."
With these words, the Canon laid his hands on the heavy portfolios that loaded the table,* and drew a deep breath.
Bonaparte said nothing, but waited quietly for the Canon to go on with his remarks, which diverted him greatly. Never was any one easier to amuse than Napoleon.
After recovering breath, the old man resumed:
" Why, yes! kinsman, you can be of the greatest use to Fra Bonaventura, who in his